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residue of all the heavily-charged rain-clouds that escape being
precipitated on the Kashmir side of the divide. Though Nimarg
is frequently drenched, the rainfall shrinks rapidly beyond this
point, being only twenty-two inches at Dras, a few miles on,
while at Leh it is no more than 3-26 inches.

A couple of miles from Nimarg, a group of mean hovels with
a sordid little rest-house marked the village of Matayan. Most
of the houses were too low to stand upright in, and the inhabi-
tants seemed poor and suspicious of strangers. Though the
moisture had markedly lessened, there were still many flowers.
The marshy flats were rich with purple iris and on one bank,
near the path, grew a specially lovely pale cream anemone. We
gathered seeds of this exquisite flower on the way back and tried
to induce them to germinate in a Cheshire garden, but unfor-
tunately without any success. Eremurus was still found in
abundance just below Matayan; but each mile brought fewer
and fewer flowers. At Pandras, five miles farther on, the Alpines
had almost disappeared and plants characteristic of dry climes,
many of them aromatic, replaced them; thymes, chamomiles,
huge umbels and a few leguminous plants armed with thorns
were growing among rocks; great rose bushes made cascades
of pink blossom down the face of the^cliffs. The banks of the
river were stony and at times it raced furiously through narrow
gates of serpentine marble, like black slag. At Dras, which is
a fairly large village with a few general utility shops and a
camping-ground in the usual willow grove, we felt that India
was already far away. This was the highly-coloured landscape,
the way of life and the invigorating air of Central Asia.

We had been told that we should pick up Ladakis at this
place, so we had only engaged our Kashmiris to accompany us
thus far. Actually the information was inaccurate and we were
compelled in consequence to take on Dras men as far as the
stage before the Ladak frontier, They were an unprepossessing
crowd and not too trustworthy. We had to be watchful at
night against theft: a blanket was stolen off a sleeping porter
in the enclosed garden where we camped.

At most stages on the Treaty road, eggs are to be had from
an official supplier appointed to attend to travellers; but if
several parties happen to pass through the same village within
a few days there may be a shortage. Nevertheless, as a
Kashmiri petty official assured us, it is the statutory duty of the